Happy Birthday, Stone! 


Author: AFieldWithoutAName 

Bands: Alice in Chains, Pearl Jam 
Characters: Jerry Cantrell, Stone Gossard 
Relationships: N/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Wed Jul 19 2017 10:08:20 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Happy Birthday! 


Author's Notes: 
Stone shared his birthday, July 20, with Chris Cornell. 


Sort of a companion/sequel to Sanctuary, 


"Hey! Wanna get together for your birthday on Friday? " 


Stone frowned when his phone chirped. He picked it up from the table and checked. It was a text from Jerry. 
He typed back: "Birthday's canceled this year. No thanks." 


‘Come on, man At least let me buy you dinner. And not for your birthday. Just a Friday night with your pal, 
Jerry." 


"Thanks, Jer, but not feeling it. Sorry." 


On Friday, around seven, Stone's intercom buzzed, alerting him that someone was at the front gate. With a 


groan, he shuffled over to it to see who it was. Stone spoke into the mic. "Jerry, | said no. Sorry. Please go 


home." 
"Stoney, let me in. Just wanna talk No birthdays, | promise." 


He relented and opened the gate. Stone stood on the front stoop and watched Jerry drive up in his red 


Corvette convertible. He gave the blonde man a listless wave. 
"Hey!" Jerry smiled 

"Hi," Stone eeked out just before Jerry wrapped his arms around him and hugged him tightly. 
"Happy B-* 


"You promised no birthday stuff. | told you, it's canceled this year." Stone pulled away from Jerry and stepped 
into the house. 


‘lm sorry.” Jerry followed him, closing the door behind himself. 


Stone wandered into the living room and dropped himself onto the couch. Jerry sat down beside him. He 


tentatively reached for Stone's shoulder, giving it a light squeeze. 

"Its just not the same." 

"| know." 

"But you don't know, Jer. | mean, | know you care and | know you understand. But you don't know." Stone 
scowled and turned his head to stare at the empty fireplace hearth in front of them. For a long time, he 
remained quite while Jerry continued to rub his shoulder. "We shared our birthday." 

Jerry nodded. 

“Since 1988, no matter where we were, he'd call or text or something. But yesterday, | didn't get my call." 


"lm sorry.” 


He gave Jerry a little smile. "So, | thought if | could forget it was even our birthday, | wouldn't miss him so 


much." His face wrinkled a bit. "Because, right now, | really fucking miss him, Jer." 

Just as Stone started to sniffle, Jerry was there, wrapping his arms around him. Stone lay his head on his 
shoulder, turning his face toward Jerry's neck as he reached up and grabbed onto the blonde's t-shirt, gripping 
it in his fist. 


Jerry kissed his hair and rubbed his back as he held Stone. "It's okay," He whispered. "It's okay, Stoney." 


"It is not okay! Nothing about this is okay, Jerry," Stone cried, clutching Jerry's shirt tighter. 

"Babe," Jerry's voice cracked, 

For several long moments, Stone sniffled and cried quietly into Jerry's shoulder, dampening his shirt. As he 
pulled back and took his glasses off, the grip Jerry had on him loosened. They remained silent as Stone stood to 
retrieve a box of tissues. He sat down again and shot Jerry a sheepish half-grin 

‘lm sorry." 


Jerry shook his head. "No need." 


"I think | got you a little snotty," He lifted his chin toward Jerry's shoulder. "And | think | was trying to make 
that not happen" 


"Not get me snotty?" 

"No, not „break down like that," He replied as he took his glasses off and wiped at his eyes. 
"Gotta let it out, Stone. You have to, | don't know, feel it. Let yourself feel it" 

"Take it from you?" 

Jerry smiled. "Yeah, take it from me. Ill eat you alive, man" 

“Thanks for coming over.” 

"Thanks for letting me” 


Stone moved closer and raised his hand. It hesitated in the air near Jerry's head before gently touching his 


hair, slowly brushing his fingers through it. "Always wanted to do that." 


If it surprised the other man, he didn’t let on. Jerry's smile widened. "Yeah? Anything else you always wanted 
to do?" 


With a little smirk, Stone pulled his hand back. "Hmm, | always thought itd be cool to try skydiving." 
"Ah," Jerry replied. "I did it. Overrated" 
"You did?" 


‘Mmhmm. A long, long time ago with Layne and Mike Starr and Dave Mustaine." 


Stone wrinkled his nose. 


"Mustaine thought it was some weird zen thing. He did it all the time for a while. He basically forced us 
because we were on his tour at the time." 


"| see. And did you achieve zen or whatever?" 

Jerry grinned and shook his head. "At least, not by jumping out of a plane." 

"Do | even want to ask how, then?" 

"By fucking the shit out of Mustaine's pretty little bassist every night. God, he had such a tight little ass." 


Stone let out an abrupt burst of laughter. "I don't even know why l'm surprised. | think you've left a trail of 
broken," He stopped and looked at Jerry, who smirked. "Asses from one side of this country to the other." 


"And back" 


"And back!" Stone agreed and laughed harder. He plucked another tissue from the box and dabbed his eyes 


again 

"How come you never..2" 

"Me?!" Stone nearly shouted. 

Jerry laughed as he squeezed Stone's shoulder. "Yes, you. How come you and | have never .." 
Stone looked at his friend with wide eyes. "You're serious." 

Jerry's fingers found Stone's neck and tenderly massaged. "Just a question” 

"As you play with my neck. Are you hitting on me?" He shook his head. "So tacky.” 

With another laugh, Jerry said, "I am not tacky!" 

"Jer, you're hitting on me, your friend of like thirty years, after | was just crying in your arms." 
"| know. It's called being comforting,” 

Stone erupted in laughter. "Holy shit, you are ..| mean wow. It is a wonder you get laid at all, Cantrell. 


Jerry dropped his chin and gave Stone a smoldering look "Is it, Stoney? Is it, really?" 


Shaking his head, Stone moved closer to Jerry. "You're ridiculous," He murmured before he slipped a hand to 


the back of the blonde's neck He pressed his parted lips against Jerry's. 

When Stone pulled back, Jerry asked, "Have you always wanted to do that, too?" 

"Not always." 

With a little grin, Jerry replied, "| have." He reached for Stone and pulled him into another kiss. 

This time, it was slow and drawn out. Jerry parted his lips and pressed his tongue to Stone's. Slowly, Stone 
looped both arms around Jerry's neck as he opened his mouth and allowed the other man to deepen the kiss. 
Jerry wrapped an arm around Stone's back and cupped his cheek with his other hand. Stone could feel him 
leaning into him and gave in, slowly falling to his back on the couch as Jerry moved over him. He shifted to 
allow the blonde to settle between his legs and himself against Stone's chest. 

"You are ." Stone grinned and shook his head. 

"Sexy?" Jerry smirked. "Charming? Amazing? At least, persistent?" 

"Annoying came to mind.” 


"Liar," Jerry murmured as he lowered his head and kissed Stone again 


When Jerry moved to attack his neck, Stone tilted his head back and let out a soft gasp. He squeezed his eyes 


closed as his neck was bitten and sucked. "Fuck, Jerry.” 

The blonde picked his head up and grinned. "Always wanted to do that, too. 
Stone's eyes snapped open He looked wildly at the other man. "You're serious?!" 
Jerry nodded sincerely. “Ill be nice. | promise” 


He couldn't help it. Stone melted at the earnest expression on Jerry's face. He chewed his lip for a moment 


before he quietly said, "It is my birthday, after all." 

"IIl give you a present you'll never forget" Jerry chuckled and then gave him another kiss. 

Stone held onto Jerry's hand as he led the other man upstairs to his bedroom. As Jerry stopped just inside 
the doorway, looking around, Stone walked over to the closet and started to take his clothes off. He got as far 


as his shirt when he stopped and looked at Jerry. 


"Are you having second thoughts or -?" 


"What? No!" Jerry hurriedly replied "I just .." He stepped closer to Stone. "I, um, | wanted to tell you that | 


don't „you're not „this isnt ..” 

Stone smiled and felt his face grow warm. "I know. | get it" 

"No!" Jerry reached for Stone's hands. "I mean it. This is different" 
"Are you going soft on me?" Stone asked with a little giggle. 

Jerry shook his head. "I love you, you jerk" 


Stone's eyes grew wide as he pulled into another deep kiss. He took his hands from Jerry's and wound them 
around the back of the blonde's neck, giving himself over to the slow, sensual kiss. 


He was left slightly dazed and panting when Jerry released him. Stone crawled onto his bed and lay back against 
the pillows. "I want a birthday show." 


While he watched his friend take his clothes off, all Stone could think about was what Jerry had said. ‘| love 
you' played over and over in his head. Maybe he simply meant as a friend and that's why this would be 
different for him. When Jerry took off his shorts and revealed how aroused he was, Stone bit his bottom lip, 


having trouble raising his gaze to the other man's face. 

"Don't tell me you've changed your mind. Please don't tell me that.” 

He shook his head and reached one hand out to Jerry. "Come here." 

In a heartbeat, the other man was on top of him, burying his face in Stone's neck and kissing him. Stone gasped 
and giggled until he felt Jerry press himself against his thigh and then Stone let out a soft moan. His hands 
moved slowly over Jerry's back, hesitating for a moment before sliding to his bare ass. 


"Take your shorts off, please," Jerry sighed against his ear. 


The warm breath on his skin made Stone shiver and gasp, and, without thought, he rolled his hips against 
Jerry, feeling himself grow hard. "Fuck, baby." 


Jerry sat back on his heels and grinned as he unbuttoned and lowered the zipper on Stone's shorts. He leaned 


over and pressed small kisses to Stone's stomach as he started to pull his shorts down. 


Swallowing around the nervous lump in his throat, Stone placed his hands on Jerry's head, fingers threading 
through his hair. When he felt Jerry's kisses start to move lower and his hand move higher on his thigh, 
Stone's breath caught and his hips rolled again. But when he felt the warm wetness of Jerry's mouth engulf 
his cock, Stone gasped loudly. 


Jerry looked up at him, quickly abandoning his endeavor. "Okay?" 

With a somewhat sheepish grin, Stone nodded. "Sorry. Just kind of surprised me." 

Jerry winked at him and went right back to work. 

By the time Jerry had him down his throat, Stone was writhing and gasping for breath. He pulled at Jerry's 
hair, clawing at his shoulders when he couldn't hold out any longer. His orgasm hit him in waves, one after 
another crashing over him as Jerry's mouth tightened around him, sucking every last drop of come out of 
him. He bucked and moaned loudly, saying Jerry's name over and over again Stone shuddered and finally had to 
push the other man away. 

"Jesus, fuck! Oh, my god, Jerry!" 

The blonde purred as he wiped his mouth with the back of his hand, swallowing down Stone’ seed. The look in 


his eyes as he crawled over him made Stone's heart skip a beat. Jerry sealed his lips to Stone's, giving him his 


tongue. When he tasted himself on Jerry's tongue, Stone moaned and could feel his arousal stirring again 
"You are .." This time, Stone blissfully sighed. 

"Sexy? Charming?" Jerry whispered. 

“Amazing.” 

"You ain't seen nothing yet, kia." 

With that, Stone was flipped over, onto his stomach. 

"Fuck!" His hands knotted into fists, grabbing onto the sheets. Stone cried out when Jerry slowly entered him. 
For the better part of an hour, Jerry teased Stone with his mouth and fingers, carefully preparing him to take 
his cock. By the time Jerry had paused long enough to roll a condom on, Stone was practically begging for it. 
His hips rolled all on their own, pushing his ass into the air. He still cringed and tightened when he felt Jerry 
stretching him. The blonde was bigger than anybody else Stone had ever been with. He slowly started to relax 
as Jerry gently moved in slow, shallow thrustsStone mewled softly when Jerry bent over him and kissed the 


back of his neck. 


His kisses found their way to Stone's ear and Jerry whispered sweetly, "So good. Baby, you feel better than | 


ever imagined." 


Stone turned his head slightly. "You've imagined this?" 


The purr he received in response sent a shiver down his spine. "So many times." 
Fuck, Jerry." Stone started to move with the other man, pushing back to meet his thrusts. 


Before Stone knew it, Jerry was up on his knees and he was on his knees and elbows, fucking himself on his 
friend's long, thick cock The sounds that poured from his mouth were foreign to him, low, long groans followed 
by punctuated gasps each time Jerry's cock hit deep. When he felt the blonde's thick fingers wrap around his 
own cock, Stone howled. 


"That's it, baby. Let go. Take what you need, Stone." 


Tears filled his eyes as he squeezed them closed. He gritted his teeth and slammed himself back on Jerry and 
then thrust forward into his fist. With another loud howl, Stone came again He tightened around Jerry's cock 
and then collapsed onto the bed. A hand came down between his shoulder blades, holding him there while Jerry 


rutted into him, finally releasing with a loud growl. 


Stone panted hard, gasping when Jerry slowly withdrew. He reached back and gingerly felt his gaping hole as 


Jerry collapsed beside him, throwing an arm over Stone's back. He turned his head and merely stared at Jerry. 
"What?" 


| might love you, too." 


